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Ry An_Exilcd American’s Adventures in Wartime France ——
By Robert W. Chambers
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“It's all vyery well” he stammared, ki, N ssmpany, bis meney e 8 Drospect of trouble with Buck: Tupign't you know 1t? Wait! Hold of it said Bpeed. feathers floating; the rocky

»” y —dot’ “ ’ of Grolx ross clear-cut nst & hor- Yal
“He won't trouble us unleas we in- ::'ryb:luwlg: ﬂ;;:rm; o.';:: It is Madame de Vassart's ldea, ison where locll.nﬂﬂ::‘tl:ﬁ with you. or

gt
I

|

H
-
2

i

1

E&
i
4
3

v well broad
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